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ALF a dozen unshaven, red-
shirted miners were gath-
ered abouf the dingy coun-

ter of Bliger's, the one rtore |

In camp, It was Christmas

eve, and they wanted some-

8 ¥ thing extra for thelr dluner
on the morrow—just to keep

them in mind of the day,

hey sald. But there was little nov-
ty In the forlom redinant of cans
[pon the shelves, or in the half-empty
S 5 and boxes under thecounter
~ land massed in the corners of the room.
{One man found a stray box of sar-
dines, and took possession of it with
 Ithe remark that, while It was not
“Christmasy,” he could have the sat-
faction of knowing he was eating
4 ¢ only.sardines in camp; anotler
 ldrew out a can of Boston baked beans

ifrom behind 4 squadrom of tomatoes; |

hile a third, of more jovestigating
‘jand determined turn of mind, hunted
among the boxes and barrels until he
fuaily discovered a can of Cape Cod

This brought the entire group of
Dhristmns hunters into a compact,
circle; and while they were

lously debating the pro and con—
ally the con—of a divislon of

oils, the door opened quietly and a
istoop-shouldered, watery-eyed man em-

§ "Have you got any toys? he asked,

- | out recogoition,
So, beln' it's Christmas, |.

He lurched heavily against the coun-
ter. HIis watery eyes began to fill,
purtly through his condition and partly

| from some long dormant tenderness
| which wes beg'nning to reawaken,

““The boy's considerble childish,” he
went on, rousing himself a little at

i the consclousness of being listened to
by men who usually passed him with-
“an' likes things to
 play with,
on' he jest comin’, why, I thought
mehbe I'd better hunt some toys."
“Of course,” cried Dobson, the
sheriff, heartily ; and “Of course,” “Of
course,” came prompty from others
of the group. o
And then they looked about the store
inquiringly, eagerly, In e2arch of some-
thing that would please a ten-year-old
ARG boy who was
‘}ﬁ:f-j:,\ childish, But there
g was little they
gaw; only huge
miners' boots, py
ramlds of pleks
and shovels and
blankets, 'barrels
of flour and beans
and pork; and on
the ghelves, tobac
co and canned
goods, and a small
nssortment o
earthen and tin-
ware; and then,
/ ot the far end of
. ; ; . the store, a bar
for the accommo
dation of those
' who were thirsty.
There werdé no dry and fancy goods
and notlons upon the shelves, no show-
cases upon the counter, no display In
the one dingy window, Such things
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ard, who'd a right to dig his grave
without opposition from nobody; now
you're markin® out a trall for that kid
to foller, See? Me an' my friends
here aln't no call to Interfere between
futher an' son,” dropping his volee to
an easy, familiar tone, and placing a
hand encouragingly upon the tremu-
olug shoulder, “so long as the father
makes a good deal; but when he
slumps,"—hls volce was still soft, but
the steely glint returned to his eyes—
“then me an' my friends step in. Sabe?
Beln' the first kid in camp, we've con-
stitooted ourselves his guardian—just
ke every man In the place will do
soon's they hear of his bein' here.”

He turned back to his companions.
The watery-eyed man, after one long,
wistful.farewell glanes toward the bar,
resumed his fruit- .
less search of the -
goods. There was
nothing' now to
divide his at-
tentlon; he knew
the men with
whom he had to
deal, and real-
Ized that hence-
forth the bar wns
to be a8 far re-
moved from him
a8 though a wall’
of granite Inter-
vened. But, to his
credit be it sald,
even withthe
realization came
a new firmness to
his eyes,

“What's that on the top shelf?* he
nsked suddenly.

“That? Oh, that i5—I dunno,” hesl=
tated the storekeeper, as he took dowr
the object In question and exumined i
eritleally, It got in with some goods
a year ago, an' has beéen up there evel
since,”

“Why, you chump!” cried the "eran
berry owner derisively, “not to know
A Jjumpin' jack when you see one!
I've bought lots of 'em to home for the
children. See!” and he pulled a string
which gent the acrobat tumbling up
over the top of his red pole, “Just the
thing for a kid.”

“Just the thing,” repeated the
watery-eyed man, drawing a small bag
of gold dust from his pocket; “it'll
maoke the boy laugh"

As he was going out, the owner of
the eranberries stepped to his side,

"Here, take this along with you," he
gald, relinquishing the can to which
he had been clinging so fondly, “It'll
help to make out a Christmas for the
hﬂj'."

“And this, too." “And this,” added
the owner of the sardines and the
owner of the baked beans; and then
Sheriff Dobson pushed before them
and slipped something bright and
heavy Into the hand which held the
Jumpling-fack. ~ ’

“It's a nest-egg for the kid,"” he sald
gravely. “Now vou better go home an’
fill up his stockin'; an' to-morrer you
ean tell him Merry Christmas from us
all” .

Great Savers.

How our mothers and grandmothers
would have appreciated the wonder-
fully eficient electrical appliances of
the present day. Probably most of all
the electric washer and Ironer, be-
canse, If the proper machines are se
lected, they represent the greatest
economy. Not only do they save money,
time and backbreaking drudgery, but
the very clothes themselves.
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The Christmas Dolly
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APair of§tockings
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(2, 1922, Jnlon.)

Western Newspager U

UDDY SMITH had three Idess

ghont his stockings—they were
full of feet, full of holes, and they
could be full of presents.
regard to the third idea that he was
paying attention to the second Will-
ing to go barefoot under the clrcum-
stances, he was tleing up the holes In
his best stockihg, with a view to the
Christmas possibilities, His sister,
Agnes, had already hung up a much
longer stocking, with a note attached
in which she Informed all who might
be concerned that this one was hers
But Agnes, like the monkey that used
a rabbit for a muff and kept himself
warm by hugging it, was a little sel-
fish. Not only had she hung up one of
her mother's stockings, but she had got
an advantage over Buddy in the mat-
ter of the chocolate cake In the cup-
board, for there were holes all round
It the size of her little finger,

8o It was that on Christmas morn-

ing the shorter stocklng had the most
in it

It was with i

|

Santa Fetched Him

[ Sa gy =

THE MAIL
CARRIER

FOR many years, In good weather
or bad, day after day, he had fol

| that was burdened with
| seemed to have no destinations.
| Mrs. Stone was long past the wanting

The EvergreenTree

By Christopher G. Hazard

22,
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HE gervints had retired and left
the old lady alone, She sat be
fore the decorated and lighted trea
gifts that
For

of gifts and no companions, young or

t old, sat with her, because she wished

to be alone with her memories,

She was not as alone as she seemed
to be, for, In the great chair opposits
to hers memory placed the fairy figure
of the child who had glanced and
danced about the house and under the
Christmas tree of long nago. Beside
her there sat one who seemed to lay
his hand aguln upon hers In happy
and satisfled affection, while thera
bent over her the strong and tender
youth who was once her hope for later
years. Aguin the old house seemed
full of jJoy, and nolsy merriment drove
out the deathly stillness whila the
tree that is always green spoke of the
Immortality of happiness.

The next day, when the servants
dismantled the evergreen tree, It was
found that every gift was marked
with a name, and they were busy that
Christmas morning in distributing new
happiness about the neighborhood,
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